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FULL MOON 
CASTS A 
SPELL 
OVER THE 
DREADED 
MAN-BEAST! 

[SEE"QUICK-CHANGE") 

terror... 

IN DARKEST AFRICi 
AS THE STRANGE 
WHITE PANTHER 
SEEKS ITS VI 

[SEE "CAT-NIPPED"! 
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THERE ARE THINGS,... IN THE PAST AND IN THE PRESENT 
TOO... THINGS PARK AND SECRET AND FORBIDDEN, OF 
WHICH NONE WILL PARE TO SPEAK/ t/££-HBa£j NONE BUT 
COOP OLP UNCLE CREEPY THAT IS. ..AS I PRESENT 
THE NEUEPITIONOF,,. 

grits ipisota/ 



I SOMETIMES, BY THE GLOOM OF NIGHT, THOSE ^WHILST AN UNEARTHLY AUASMA FORCES 
I WHO PWELL IN THE UNKNOWN PEPTHS OF THE I IMPENETRABLE SLUMBER URDN THE MOR- 
1 FOREST WILL LEAVE THEIR ComOH QROiWSM TALS OF THE HOUSEHOLD, A GHASTLY 
lANP APPROACH THE ABODES OF MEN. . . M TRICK IS PLAYED^ 
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..ANP SO THERE ENTERS INTO HUMAN SOCIETY 
■ -••ONE POSSESSED OF STRANGE, ANCIENT AND 
•^ f MALEFICENT PO WER ...THe GHANGELfNG i 
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UNCLE 
CREEPY 




I think your magazine is 
great, just like all the other 
Warren Publications! I like 
EERIE a lot too but my very 
favorite is FAMOUS MON- 
STERS. CREEPY #21 was only 
the second issue of your book 
that I've been lucky enough to 
get. I never see it at the 
stands when I get there. My 
favorite story this time was 
"Swamped" and here's hop- 
ing you continue turning out 
a great magazine like CREEPY. 
MICHAEL REMY 
Ashland, Kentucky 



^P What's with the free 
spree on publicity ... let 
those sly guys use their own 
ad pads to push them! About 
getting a fretting folder Df my 
frightery in time . . . make 
tracks to the rack packs BE- 
FORE they get "SWAMPED" 
otherwise you'll never get your 
luck unstuck. 

I've been reading your and 
(ugh) Cousin EERIE's great 
magazines ever since the first 
issue. I'm now fifteen years 
old and still reading them 
both. My friends sometimes 
ask me why I buy your books 
and I tell them of course, it's 
my lunacy for good horror and 
science fiction stories. Your 
artists illustrate the stories 
perfectly. I enjoyed CREEPY 
#21 very much, especially 
"The Immortals" which was a 
fine tale. The cover was pretty 
good but still far from those 
that Frank Frazetta used to 
do. He's the greatest! As far 
as new stories, I'm happy to 
see that you guys are coming 
up with interesting changes. 
Keep up the gruesomely good 
work and I'll keep trying to 
convince my frantic friends to 
take up reading your terrific 
mag! 



^j&Glad you stuck by our 
muck . . . Chuck . . . and since 
those haggard hold-outs are 
bound to have found a mound 
of our moldy mags by now 
. . . watch the strange change 
we've arranged for them . . . 

CREEPY #21 didn't make 
it coverwise but you still can't 
judge a book by it's cover and 
inside I found some real sur- 
prises. One thing caught my 
eye in particular. I liked the 
little pictures of yourself next 
to the letters column, pretty 
sly Unc. I don't know how the 
other readers feel about this 
feature but I pay close atten- 
tion to all the fan letters that 
are printed. So how come 
none of mine ever made it? I 
get a big kick out of your 
sense of humor. Another hur- 
rah and welcome back to the 
CREEPY FAN CLUB. I enjoyed 
the idea of featuring a theme 
about werewolves and I pre- 
sume in upcoming issues 
you'll be doing the same with 

sters in general. Again, I won- 
der how many people pay 
attention to the fan stories 
printed. I say this because I 
read "The Choice" and 
thought it was very cleverly 
done. It would have made a 
good plot for that illustrated 
story you had about Lizzie 
Borden. By the way, putting 
the two of them together like 
that wasn't the greatest idea 
in the world. "Time-piece To 
Terror" rounded out nicely, 
a much improved issue and 
my faith has been restored in 
you, now that a new editor is 
on the scene. 

MARK TODD 
Bronx, New York 



^P So . . . you noticed the 
pretty witty cut outs of your 
itty bitty cut up ... eh . . . 
well I aim to please partner 
and that's just using my head 
to keep hitting the "mark". 
Be sure to keep your own 
blinkers blipping for more of 
my monstrous merrymaking 
and mass hysteria. 

Bring back Frazetta! Bring 
back Morrow! If not them how 
about some more of Ditko? 
Now some comments about 
recent ish #21. "Room With 
A View" was simply fantastic, 
by far the best story in the 
entire issue. Again, let's have 
more of Ditko's artwork. "Time- 
piece To Terror" was also 
very good. The other stories 
aren't even worth mentioning. 
I really hate to burden you 
with complaints but here's 
another. Lately I haven't seen 
any good vampire or ghoul 
stories or great science fiction 
tales other than "Beauty Or 
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jbout latching onto a few with 
your grimy paws . . . PLEASE! 
I hope this letter wasn't too 
painful but CREEPY is one of 



the few reading pleasures I 

enjoy. 

THOMAS DETORO 
Newburgh, New York 

ffil 

^» Your painstaking lead- 
dread wasn't too bad . . . lad . . . 
but me think you're missing 
the whole "point" of the mess! 
Figuring vampires and ghouls 
for good guys ... be honest 
Thomas ... if you needed a 
blood boost buddy . . . would 
you be a biddy about a b te- 
ful? But sit tight on your 
fright plight friend . . . your 
Unc has been busy bubbling 
up some new bat brew for my 
next juicy bleed feed. 



No words can describe what 
I felt when I saw the cover 
of CREEPY #21! By far the 
worst of your career since it 
began, and something which 
may help bring about it's end. 
If the rest of the mag hadn't 
been at least up to par, that 
is once you struggled past Bob 
Jenney's mess, I would have 
left you rotting on the shelf. 
Don't tell me that now we're 
going to have to swallow rot- 
ten artwork as well as those 
reprints you've been feeding 
us. Maybe there's hope for you 
yet, now that you have an- 
other editor. I'll be keeping 
an eye out tor your next is- 
sue and hope for the best. 

ARNOLD WILDER 
Lincoln, Nebraska 

^jr> While you're at it . . . 
keep the other eye in so you 
can "instantly" identify my 
next insane issue . . . Arnie 
. . . and you'll see you can 
cut out the "beefs" about my 
delicious, doom diet! 

I really love your mag! It's 
the utmost in everything in- 
cluding corn, if you know 
what I mean. I picked up is- 
sue #21 just yesterday and 
brother, after reading it, WOW! 
Although I do think the cover 
was kind of tame and, "The 
Rats In The Wall" wasn't ex- 
actly great either. Gutenberg 
Monteiro's artwork in "Time- 
piece To Terror" could have 
been much improved, it 
looked very amateurish. The 
story was great! Also, what 
was so spooky about "The 
Immortals"? Last but not 
least, I love your little remarks 
at the end of each story and 
please, make your issues 
longer. 

BRIAN SPONSLER 

g£j: 

^P Don't you think that'd 
be kinda stretching things out 
a bit Brian . . . after all if it's 
torture "racking" your minds 
on my maddening -manual now 
. . . imagine if I batter your 
grey matter with any more 
mania in just ONE copy of 
CREEPY chamber chillers! 
Why you might go completely 
. . . sane! 



Just put down issue #21 
and had to write. I didn't be- 
lieve the cover when I first 
saw it, the art was horrible, 
low grade stuff. Only the 
name CREEPY convinced me 
that it was still the same mag- 
azine. I truly hope your cov- 
ers will get better in future 
issues. I did enjoy "Loath- 
some Lore" and heaven to 
Betsy when I looked at the 
contents page what should I 
see but a new editor. Finally! 
Let's hope he brings back the 
tradition you've been sorely 
losing. This issue only fea- 
tured two reprints, a big im- 
provement and maybe soon 
all originals again? From the 
looks of things your new boy 
can write too. Nice to see the 
Fan Club Page so filled, now 
that things are rolling again. 
Am looking forward to great 
things from you again Unc. 

MIKE LISS 
^jt West Orange, New Jersey 

^rwith all those batty 
"things" cramping your cran- 
ium . . . cave comrade . . . 
how come you couldn't fig- 
ure out that this month's Fan 
frat was "filled" up now that 
we've got things "flying" 



You'n 



becoming cheap! 
TOM EVANS 
Mill Valley, Calif. 



^(r Everyone who keeps buy- 
ing and reading CREEPY even- 
taully feels that way . . . pall 
pal . . . but actually we're 
STILL 40c! It's just that pur- 
chasing all that priceless pen- 
manship for such a puny 
pittance . . . makes one ap- 
preciate how much you get 
for your money's worth. And 
just think . . . with the venom 
you save on my vile volume 
. . . you can sink your fangs 
into a coiling copy of EERIE 
and his crawling confusion 
... for the same pittance! 

You said you were cutting 
down on reprints but 1 see in 
CREEPY #21 that "Room 
With A View" was reviewed 
again. Come on will you, more 
new material and soon! Stilt, 
you're managing to keep 
above EERIE. Stories like "The 
Rats In The Wall" help keep 
you there. Tell your fat Cousin 
to shape up. 

TERRY BLESSING 
Omaha, Nebraska 

^* Than* for your blessings 
Terry but it's no contest for 
me and that sneak-tweek . . . 
EERIE! While he's busy burst- 
ing butt to ns of his bulging 
belly . . . bragging . . . I'm 
spinning winning grieve-weav- 
ery from the dread thread of 
loom. 




§l£ N &£J: F ? E!S *p ORy ABOUT A 6UY WHO COOLPK'T BEUEVe 
^LfXfl ^o^A-i??^™ 7 BEFORE. HE WAS RESTIN6 IN "WE 
£?u ^.T.,^? ? AFET Y, OF H,S APARTMENT NOW HE WAS A 
/MILL ION MIU=S,A-MOUSANP P1VIENSIONS AWAY ROATIN6AIM- 
!KM ^^gf 55 P,T ° FAN ^GAMEbDO^'oF^ 




ART BY DONALD NORMAN /STORY BY JAMES HAGENMILLER 



Abruptly, the Bohemian 
finps that the enpless 
pit in which he has 
fallen has narrower 
it's walls suppenly 
conversing on him.anp 
from them come a series 
of hanps. muscular anp 
menacing, their only intent 
is to seize him anp brin6 
him into the n/welesshell 
in which 7h£y inhabit/ 



THE HANPS. THEIR FIRST CHANCE SONS, CONVERSE 
INTO AN U6LY PEMON, SCALY ANP REPLILS/YE IT'S 
MOUTH WATERINS AT THESI6HT OF THE 
HUMAN MORSEL WHO IS DK4WN MA&HETIC- 
ALLY TO IT'S OPEN THROAT' 




WELL, THIS GLiy... 
HE FOLINP A NEK/ 
VEHICLE OF INNER 
EXPRESSION / IT 
WASN'T Of OR MUSIC 
IT WAS A LrTTLE BIT 
OF PYANAAAITE 
NAMEP i.-S-P! 




SO, WITHOUT HBAUV 
KNOW/NS MHATHBWAS 
C.OOK/M6 FOR. THE ARTIST 
WOKS FDR H/S. 'MOC£L 
OF £V/L . 'OrVTy.. . 



AfJP BY OSSERVATIOfJ... 




THE 'WAY'THAT 8EHNY 
USeS IS THE WAY OF 
THE HOPBLESS, THEFT.' 



HIS OBSESS/OX 
GPOWM TO/AISAfJE 
PPOPOPTIOMS, BBH- 

wei/ys thelast 
piece tohispuzzle 

THEAC/P.' 




ivim me 

stuff if/ his possession, 

8EUNV & PEAT* TV EXPLOeeH/S 
eSO./M SEARCH FOP THE ULTIMATE 
M EVIL I HE &IPPS HIMSELF . . 



...fiHP 

SWALLOWS THE 
FIRST CUBE! 



POP/ 

THE SECONP CUBE 
GOES /HTO HIS MOUTH, 
BPIN6IN6 A LITTLE 
CLOSER TO HIS SOAL... 




THE FWAL CUBE! BEHHY HOLPS IT AS IF IT 
WERE A HOT RIVET! HE FEARS TD 7jey 77V 
HE MIGHT KILL HIMSELF WHILE IN A 
PRU&6EP H/6HT1VARE. HIS HANP QUIVER- 
ING,^ PEC/PES TO GO ALL THEWAY / AHP... 




THEH WITHOUT ANY SOW OF WARNING , /T M/TS 7 WHAM.' LIKE A 
FLASH FLOOP! THE REBELLIOUS YOUTH FINPS H/MSELF FLOATING IN A 
GREAT, EVER-WIPENING CIRCLE .TRAVELLING WITHOUT CONTROL OR. 
PURPOSE ! AS HE ACCELERATES, BENNY LEAVES THE BOTTOM OF THE 
PARK PEPTHS, TRAVELLING TO THE UPPER REGIONS I 



Benny f/nps 
himself, pick/m& 
his ww thru a 
mass of white 
clouds. soup 70 
thb touch, they 
slow pcww the 
youthful 
searcher... 



HIS PATH MO 
WN6ER gLOOCEP, 
gEN NY RISES 
STEAPILY UPWARP\ 
HIS EYE FALL/N6 



His flight 

INTERRUPTEP, 
HIS SEARCH 
STOPPEP SHORT, 
THE BOHEMIAN 
EXPLORER 
HURTLES 
SWIFTLY 
POWNWARPS... 




for /ww/ /a/mutes, 
the Youth lies alone, 
on the floor of the 
peap worlp that he 
has invapep. for 
minutes, m07hin6 

MOVES, TILL... 
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. . . BEH/VV MOVES.' HE'S ALIVE .' AFRAIP, SUT NOT SHAKEN.. 




END 




HOPE YOU LITTLE LUNATICS HAVE SOME LIGHTS 'CAUSE I'M 
TAKING YOU BACK TO THE DARK AGES IN THIS HORROR 

HOEDOWN Of GRUESOME GOINGS-ON UNDER THE OMINOUS 
SHADOW Of A FEARFUL STONE IMAGE KNOWN AS A... + 



■VlGHT'S BLACK SHADOWS FLOOD THE NARROW TWISTING STREETS OF /3TH CENTURY 
PARIS SENDING THE POPULACE FEARFULLY TO THEIR HOMES. ..FOE THIS ISA DARK 
PERIOD IN MAN'S HISTORY.. .PESTILENCE, FAMINE AND WAR STALK THE LAND. ..AND 
OFT-TIMES, DURING NIGHT'S DREAD STILLNESS, THINGS FAR MORE HIDEOUS/ 




ART BY ANGELO TORRES/SCRIPT BY GOODWIN AND KRENKEL 



This was a time of great superstition anp greater fear, men hungerep for 
knowlepge anp searchep for it in evil places with corruptep means... 
grasping anp clawing for any dark secret that might serve the terr/5le 
priving of ambition, power, or. ..greed. . . 



^ GRAINS OF SULPHURJ 
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SCORCH WITH "% 
WHITE FLAME. .J£ 



Angrily he stalked out of 
the toweu room hauntep 
by visions of pazzling 
yellow metal just beyonp 
his grasp... the secret of 
unlimited wealth waiting 
somewhere. . . somewhere. 




SeHBA.I YOU TOAD! 
UGLIER THAN YOUR OWN 
GARGOYLES.' I MIGHT 
HAVE KNOWN/ SEE 
HOW FUNNY YOU , 
FIND A HIPlNG/ & 



1H 



ZOOKING AT THE BATTERED 
MISSHAPPENEP FORM ON 
THE COBBLESTONES, SO/HE- 
THING STIRSEP IN THE BACK 
OF VALDEUX'S MINP... SOME- 
THING HEARD YEARS AGO... 
AN ANCIENT TEACHINS... 



I EASY, MY FRIENP.' 

' LET ME HELP YOU 

TO YOUR HOME.' 




EXCITE/WENT MOUNTEP IN 
VALPEUX AS HE STOLE 
SILENTLY FROM SHAPOW 
TO SHAPOW AFTER THE 
WIZEN FIGURE. 




/Momentarily valpeux pebatep following 
thepwarf into the builping.. then, near 
the top of the tower ornamentep with 
gerba'5 own grotesque creations... 




A CHILL K.NIFEP THROUGH VALPEUX AS 
HE STIFLEP A SCREAM. ..STONE MELTED 
ANP THE NIGHT WINP HOWLEP WITH 
THE HIDEOUS EVIL LAUNCHING IT- 
SELF INTO THE AIR/... 



VALPEUX RACEP BACK THROUGH THE PESERTEP 
STREETS, HIS EVERY THOUGHT SCHEMING TOWARP 
THE COMING PAY.. .WHILE ELSEWHERE, TERRIBLE 
PEATH WINGEP TOWARP AN APPOINTMENT... 




The MOANING SUN BROUGHT TWO SMILING FACES 
TO WITNESS A FUNERAL PROCESSION,.. 



FATE DEALS CRUELLY WITH 
YOUR ENEMIES, GERBA . 

LET ME REMA/N YOUR 
FRIEND BY BUYING WINE. 




THE TAVERN WAS COOL AND PARK, AS 
WAS THE WINE. ..WHICH VALPEUX KEPT 
COMING IN STEAPY SUPPLY TO THE 
SMALL DISTORTED FIGURE OPP05ITE HIM... 

YOU ANP I, GERBA... WE'RE BOTH 
WISE MEN.' THERE'S MUCH 
WE COULD TEACH ONE 
ANOTHER.. 

YES.. 
MUCH... 




THE DWARFS CAPACITY WAS NOT GREAT.. 
ANP THE WINE SOON WAS HAVING THE 
EFFECT VALPEUX DES1REP... 



//\S PULSE SLAMMING SLEDGE-HAMMER 
STROKES IN EVERY VEIN, THE ALCHEMIST 
ALMOST CARRIED GERBA THROUGH THE 
MAZE OF PARIS STREETS TO THE DWARFS 
HOME. ..AND THE ANSWER.' 




CrlGSLING DRUNKENLY, GERBA STAGGERED TO THE 
TABLE OF CHEMICALS WHERE VALDEUX HAP FIRST SEEN 
THE PIECES OF GOLD WHICH SEEMED MORE IMPORTANT 
NOW THAT HE WAS ON THE VERGE OF THE ANSWER, 
THAN EVER BEFORE... 






//ARPLy HAP THE STRANGE LIQUIP SPILLEP ONTO 
THE ROCK THAN VALPEUX WlSHEP IT BACK IN THE 
BEAKER,, .THE FINELY CtflSELEP STONE QUIVERED, 
THEN MOVEP, THEN LEAPED INTO LIFE/ 




The weight of stone and the fury of 
flesh sent valdeux crashing back- 
warp with unhuman force/.. .poor 
prunken gerba hap misunderstood... 
hap never known how to create 
gold... the golp was onlv one of 
the ingredients in the fluip the 
dwarf usep to bring hfs gargoyles 
to ufe! now with peath at his 
throat, even valpeux understood/ 




yOU MIGHT SAY VALPEUX FINALLY GOT IT... 
I BUT GOOD/ IF THIS ENDING LEAVES YOU 
WITH A PKy THROAT, THEN YOU BETTER 
RUN OUT AND GARGOYLE / BUT DON'T 
PRINK ANYTHING TO GET SOU STONED! 



PROLOGE '■ LONDON. ..1888/ A SHIVERING MIST 
CREEPS ACROSS THE WEARY THAMES RIVER... 




BEHIND SHUTTERED WINDOWS 
AND BOLTED D0ORS..0NE HAS 
ONLY TO HEAR THE SHRIEK... 
TO SEE THE LIFELESS BOPV.. 
TO WATCH A MANIAC STEAL 

INTO THE INK OF NIGHT 

TO KNOW... 



SUDDENLY.. . LIKE THE 
SLASH OF A KNIFE... 
A SCREAM RIPS THROUGH 
THE FABRIC OF THE NIGHT' 



ART BY BARRY ROCKWELL / STORY BY BILL PARENTE 





I SAy...yOU MORBID MOB OF MURDER MANIACS... 
READy TO TREMBLE THROUGH ANOTHER CHILLING CHAPTER 
OF SRUESOME GRAMMER ? GOOD.., CHUCKLE . GOOD.. 
THEN IT'S OFF TO MERRy OLD ENGLAND FOR THIS SPINE 
SHIVERING, TERROR TINGLER ENTITTLED... 

JACKKWKD! 




EVEN SO... BOTH OF THEM HAD 
REMAINED qUITE HAPFV 
DESPITE ARTHUR'S IRREGULAR 
HABITS... AT LEAST UNTIL THE 
"DREAM"BEGAN.ONEAT FIRST. 
THEN ANOTHER... UNTIL AT 
LAST IT HAD BECOME A 
NIGHTMARISH ROUTINE... 






OHHHH.MY HEAD ACHES... 

CAN'T SEEM TO REMEMBER 

ANYTHING ABOUT TONIGHT, 

I MUSTN'T FRIGHTEN 

AGNES THOUSH. 

SO TIREP. 



■2 



IT'S LATE,ARTHUR... AND THIS RIPPER 
THINS... IT'S ENOUGH TO GIVE ANYBODY 
NIGHTMARES... TRY ANP GET SOME REST 



YES... YOU'RE 
RISHT, AGNES... IT'S 
THE EXTRA WORK AT 
THE UNIVERSITY... I MUST 
TRY TO EASE UP A BIT 
GOODNIGHT, DEAR AGNES.. 



I TOLP AGNES I HAP 
THAT FEELING. ..ANOTHER 
ONE IN WHITECHAPEL AGAIN, 
AND NO CLUES. 



TODAY OUR LESSON 

CONCERNS THE MUSCULAR 

STRUCTURE OF THIS 

SPECIES OFFR06. ONCE 

THE FEET ARE PINNED... 




WE MAKE A NEAT INCISION 
DOWN THE LENGTH OF THE 
STOMACH. CAN EVERYONE 
SEE THIS? 




A SECOND AND THIRD CUT 
IS MADE ACROSS THE 
TISSUE TO PERMIT 
ENTRANCE TO THE 
STOMACH CAVITY. 

NOW IF YOU WILL 





/WEANING WHAT EXACTLY, 
KN0WLES? 




I'VE GOT A 
LITTLE THEORY 
ABOUT THIS 
WHOLE THINS... 
SORT OF 
LIKE THAT 
STORY... 
you KNOW 
THE ONE 
ABOUT DOCTOR 
JEKYL ANP 
THAT HYPE 
CHAP. 




yOU MEAN THAT THIS 
RIPPER PERSON IS 
SOME KIND OF... 
MONSTER? UNDERGOES 
A SHOCKING PHYSICAL 
TRANSFORMATION...? 



NOT EXACTLy... 
I WEAN HE PROBABLy 
v POESN'T CHANGE 
| ALTOGETHER 
' IN APPEARANCE... 
/ NO... THIS DOUBLE 

FELLOIA/ IS VERY 

LIKELy THE PERFECT 

GENTLE/MAN MOST OF THE 

TIME... UNTIL WITHOUT 

WARNING... 




. . . ANP HE BECOMES 
A RAVING MAPMAN... 
TERRORIZING THE 
WHOLE OF LONDON 
AND MURDERING 

PRETTY yoUNG 
GIRLS IN 

WHITECHAPEL.' 




INDEED/ HE IS OTHERWISE QUITE 
LIKE YOU AND ME ARTHUR... 
WITH ONE DIFFERENCE. HE'S 

fine some of -rue TIME 

BUT THEN . . . FOR SOME 
STRANGE REASON ... HE GOES 
STARK MAP! 




HELLO. .ALONE ARE YOU? THEN 
PERHAPS I SHOULD SIT 'ERE WITH yOU... 
YOU COULD BUY MS A WHISKEY... A 






Sc 
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WHAT. OH... 

YES... WHY DO SIT 
DOWN,MISS...MISS... 



HELEM WILL DO... WOULD YOU LIKE 
TO BUY ME A WHISKEY? 



YES ...OF COURSE... UH... 
HELEN, MY NAME IS ARTHUR... 
ARTHUR TUTTLE.. 



But poor Arthur tuttle was to 
meek to resist the mupdlep 
magic of strong whiskey which 
soon blurrep hisminp... 





"CREEPERS". . . HOWS THAT FOR A "SWITCH" OF THE 
BLADE/ AND ALL THE TIME SCOTLAND VARP HAD OUR 
FRENZIED FANATIC FIGURED FOR AN AI7THUR/ 
HBE... IMAGINE... AGILE AGNES CARVING UP ALL 
THOSE CUTIES, HECK OF A WAV TO 'SHARPEN' HER 
WITS WOULDN'T VOU SAY... CHEERIO FOR 

NOW... TEE-..H£S... 



"fS»N S TUCK VOOO.iJAusf A NAPKIN UM>fR JgUg =gN •■■ AND I u. PASS OUT 




ART BY TOM SUTTON / STORY BY BILL PARENTE 



Jlowlv, the first night of the full moon 
'drew cl05er- and a great excitement 
gripped the tiny villft&e. cor dr. stow ass er 
howevef*.,. each tick of the clock echoed 
back to him ...the final moments of his 




_. ... the night of the first full moom 
dropped in velvet blackness over malken1a, 
through the skeletons of creaking tree- 
tops ... the frightened men began their 
g search-- listening in the shr1ekin0 w'nd. 



..._.- not e 

LONG NOW/,, , 
REMEMBER... 
WEE P youR TORQUES 
HIGH AND WHEN THE 
VWLF BEAST ATTACKS... 
I'LL USE THE 
SILVER PIN-- 
OA/ 7WS/'' 







DO YOU HAVE THESE 
VALUABLE BACK ISSUES 
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MAIL COUPON TODAY— WHILE THEY LAST! 
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O #9 (75c) 

a #io (»°« 

D #11 (M< 

□ #12 COO 
D #13 (Mt) 



EERIE BACK ISSUE DEFT. 

Box s 5987 Grand Central Station 
New York, N.V. 10017 

n I enclose $ for bach issues. 

□ I enclose $2.25 for a 6 issue subscription, jiving me a 
full year of future EERIE Magazines! 

NAME _ 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE - ZIP CODE 



Here's o yeu--yARN -to reaiiy owfaoa, beady 
ifHie eyes .' evee wfeb your oV&jvyk> wowd 

•Sowe+rwe \ 1bat'<b nc/r So Otd ■■■ tvt- wViaf 
if you c*M Wove NI&HTMAB6S * F«d fteter 
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lfelnfot-<»V4«J». 
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/ HWNU! TWINS m U40AIW MORE OOMVtD 
', THAN THIS... Hey. 1 19 
f IT VW IMAGINATION, OR 
l ISTHATMANSTAPIN6 

ATMeflZCW BEHIND 
I HIS PAPEP .' 




WHAT'S HAPPENWfe To M6 ? 

<=oHor..cftwep.-. (jor To 
&er AWAy Fftaw Au-mese 
people; THATAu^wwAy 
ovgpTHe<2e- 



po £ 



raL-meee ^rew«/ ] look// 



of-pia ao/wiN^/ 



Hefesnu- 

gWATHW6.' 



I MAKE 

WAMf! 

HtfftMAfce 
CCttofcJ! 



ooH-r tmcw how men tcneee ini£ cm 
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Tbobodt obortc*' fired, «k, Kiddies? 
<iowi. doiyz it ji*&+ 
iotud'c f*»y to o*Jr 
att-ofbid! Hoard' 
miglrrwwit-e w)4 vyy 

TrieftHNT.' Nfow 
Wove along, <5o I 
com STICK you wHt 
wyntv+ta-ritte-teilt.. 





Stumble into my STAGNANT 
SAGA SOLARIUM . . . shriv- 
eling SHRIEK SEEKERS . . 
spot a rot-cot to clot on 
while you sample an ample 
mess of guest test . . . here 
in my DRIPPING DUNGEON 
of drooling fooling. 

LARRY GOLDIN #1364, jots 
down a jarring, jackin-the- 
box of jolting journalism 
which leaves us . . . 



They're coming! Those 
sane men are coming here 
again! Night after night they 
continue their mud adven- 
ture. Last time it was Al . . . 
before him it was Frank . . . 
soon they'll have every one 
of us. What did we ever ' 
to deserve this horrible fate? 
They know we are helpless 
and even if we could fight 
back, what good would it 
do? So it continues, the hurt- 
ing and stealing, but we 
never did anything to them, 
why must they do this? How 
long before someone dis- 
covers us and helps? I re- 
member how it was, long 
before they locked me ut 
here The feel of the ni_ 
wind in my face, the free 
heaven over my head. Now 
all hope is gone, there is no 
way to warn the world out- 
side, no one to hear our 
silent cries. Only the harsh 
smack of steel against the 
ground, the shivering r 
that drowns the warmth 
from our bodies. I wonder 
when they will come for i 
I can hear them, they have 
opened the huge door ; 
soon, I know they will find 
me. How foolish to thin 
that death would bring 
peace . . . escape from the 
reality of suffering. What 
foolishness laughs that 
thought into my face as 
even now the grave this' 
lifts the lid of my coffin and 
grins evily into my sightl " " 
eyes. END 





This crafty conception of 
devilish deception comes 
from the clotted chili-quill 
of ED QUIMBY, from Or- 
lando, Florida. Could it be 
our gruesome toothsome is 
all dressed for a refue'ing 
rendenvous? Well . . . here's 
hoping he has a swinging 
■slime" and doesn't end up 
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"pounding" fangover from 
too many corpuscle cock- 
tails! At the rate you 
CREEPY CLUBBERS are 
flinging fright stuff at us, 
we may have to expand 
our fear facilities to accomo- 
date all your maddening, 
member mail. When submit- 
ting your dread drawings, 
try not to fold them and do 
them in ink or heavy pencil 
for best possible reproduc- 
tion. Stories should be typed 
or in ink and please, none 
written in blood, it doesn't 
read well. With any excruci- 
ating sketch or gory story, 
send along your CREEPY 
FAN CLUB number and your 



FRANK BRUNNER, CREEPY CLUBBER =44, send us this 
skull sketch of a shockingly familiar friend. Our sutured 
scoundrel seems to be sizzling about something . . . 
could be he got a charge out of being in our electrifying 
fan clan! 




SCOTT GRENIG, #2201 
sends us this sensa- 
tional sight stunner . . . 
an oozing oddity whose 
obviously somewhat of 
a DRIP. 






THIS IS UNCLE CREEPY 
SPEAKING, FIENDS... 
SHOWING YOU HOW TO 

get CREEPY 
BACK ISSUES 

AND 
WHILE YOU'RE AT IT... 
USE THE COUPON FOR 
A SUBSCRIPTION!!!!! 



...MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 

FOR SUBSCRIPTIONS OR BACK ISSUES OF CREEPY! 



Enclosed is payment for: 

- Collector's Edition #1 1(2. SO) 
second Greet Usui #2 [ID 
Thrillint Isiue #1 (SI) 
Fantastic Issue #4 (SI) 
Fiendish Issue #3 (SI) 
Shocking luui #■ HD 
Screaming Issue #7 (SU 
_ Jailing issue te (SI) 
P Numbering issue #B (SI) 
G Tingling Issue #10 (SI) 

Bflf. Issue #11 (75c) 
Trembling Issue #12 (73c) 
Throbbirtf Issue #13 (7Sc) 
Fearful Issue #14 (75c) 
Fabulous Issue #15 (75c) 
Slasilng Issue #10 (75c) 
Shiverini Issue #17 (75c) 
Incredible Issue #11 (65c) 
First Yearbook (SI) 
Thrillin* Issue #19 (45c) 
Wild Issue #20 (S5c) 



CREEPY MAGAZINE SACK ISSUE 
Boi #5987 Grand Central Station 
New YofK, New York 10017 


All Copies Mailed 

In i Sturdy Envelops 

tor Protection 








■ ■] 1 —■ 1— 12 M for o Sub.cr.pt.on la >ht 

■ the-preuti iuu« si CREEPY MAGAZINE. 
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COUECT/ON fitOWfsmO THE 

COUPON ABOVE FOR EACH BRAIN - 
BREAKING BACK ISSUE YOU'VE 
MISSED OF UNCLE CREEPY'S 

PULSEATING PACKAGE OF TERROR 
TALES.' BUT HURRY... THEY'RE 
GOING LIKE BLOOP AT A VAM- 
PIRE CONVENTION/ 
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Monsters 




THE HUNCHBACK 




19B8 YEARBOOK 



m*m*—m+*mtm+ 
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500 HORROR PHOTOS IN EACH EXCITING MAGAZINE - ONLY 70c EACH! 




CAPTAIN CO., Dept. 



MAIL TO 

P.O. Bo 



, N.V., N.Y. 10017 



ANTS- fc 

REAL ONES, too... fl 
In Their Own ANT FARM! v 



I BELIEVE your eyoi ■htn you ■•* Mil 
■raw ot WORKER ANTS dli ti 
- loads unl-" " '"" " 

::■-:■■■ 




baby inli. Stiow your »HT FIRM to your oelone. taachor. _ _ -„ 

friends classmates Mo!':. i "HI iMre SO 98 

In tnll ima; WW »nt HMH * M 

■01 that M>, one" whal Mppem. Strongly built ot glur g^ 



plastic. Convenient 8" 
We "ay p«Vl*|». ilVE DEliVERY SUftRANfE 
CAPTAIN CI 



SSStc 1 l E LIVE MONKEY 



WANTS A 



YOU can k* thot nap- 
bloc h with ] 



Rad» of fun and (n- 
ymant. Train your 
monhay to da trlcki, 
com* to you for food, 
poitlni and playing, faca, 
Than datlghtful and i 
monkaya (row to al- *"" 
moot 12 Tnehaa tall 
and aro folden In col- 
or. Slandar, ihort- 
halrad. Caen moriKay 
has a haart-ahapad 
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almoat anything you 
aat. AtTactlonat* and 
lovaabla, almott a 
"mambar of 
lly" aoon artar you 
■at your pat. Drat* It 
Tn cut* coo turn** put 



>blam earing dar. Pay dallvary man 
feeding your email axpraa* charg- 



Wotch the MIRACLE 
of BIRTH B.for. 
Your V«ry Eyes 






MONSTER HAND! 



NtVM SAW 



/'«. PERPETUAL MOTION SOLAR 
'. ENGINE— Ea«-jy from Light 
■ Mokoi it Work! 



FLY! 



:m ro ANYTHM 

r AND HOIIItlil 
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S MONSTERS MAC. 



HUMAN SKELETON!! 

i THAT WHAT WI LOOK LIKE INSIDITTT I 
CHI CAN'T walk anviHl In r">< I 



"do) when yoi 
IS WHISTLI. SuperjonU lea 



MAD DOCTOR Q 
HYPODERMIC 3F 
NEEDLE! 

tOU'ff THE MAO DOCTOR with 



MONSTER 
FOOT! 



GRUESOME 
SKULL 
CUP! 



■die. Ord.r MV.ral 



5 DIFFERENT 

MONSTER 

RINGS 



IB 



Bright illvar-rlnlihed MONSTIP Rl 
nlcEar dailani that lump and < 



HORRIBLE HERMAN 
- DARES YOU TO 
LOOK IN THE BOX! 



> hidooul ASIATIC INSECT 



DRACULA'S OWN 
"RUBBER BAT" 



P.O. BOX 5987, GRAND CENTRAL STATION N.Y., N.Y. 10017 




GREAT 8MM MONSTER MOVIES! 



I WAS A 

TEENAGE 

WEREWOLF 




FRANKENSTEIN 

MEETS 
.THE W0LFMAN 



I WAS A 
TEENAGE 
V.FRANKENSTEIN 




REVENGE OF 
FRANKENSTEIN 

SUPERNATURAL 
TECHNICOLOR! 







THE BRIDE 

OF 

FRANKENSTEIN 



SON OF FRANKENSTEIN 




KARL0FF IN 
THE MUMMY 




THE 

MUMMY'S 
TOMB 



1 



THE 
VAMPIRE BAT 



i^UilDERD 




THE BEAST 
WITH 5 
FINGERS 




TERROR OF 
DRAGULA 



L 



'J 



BELA LUG0SI 

AS 

DRACULA 



Edgar Allan 
VtiJ Po * s 

TELL TALE 




HEART 



5 FAMOUS SOUND IV 



BELA LUGOSI CHILLS YOU 

THE HUMAN MONSTER 



LON CHANET AS THE 

PHANTOM of the OPERA 




CAPTAIN COMPANY. 



« lha following, for whirr 
plui HO pmlog. * ka 
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HE CREATURE NO 4-LETTER TO LEE 



BACK ISSUES OF 




MONtMlO 



All Copies Milled 

in a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



MONSTER WORLD 
BACK ISUES OEPT. 

P.O. Box 3VB7 Grand Central Station 
Naw York, New York 10017 

■ 1 Rush me the "1 COLLECTOR'S EDITION. Enclosed is (2.00 
GRush me Issue -2 of MONSTER WORLD. Enclosed is (1.00 

. Rush me the Great She Creature issue s 3. Enclosed is $1.00 
Q Rush me the Great Chris Lee Issue "4. Enclosed is $1.00 
G Rush me the Great Karloft Issue =5. Enclosed is $1.00 
G Rush me the Great Cool Xmas Issue -"6. Enclosen is 75c 
G Rush me the Great filmbook Issue *7. Enclosed is 75c 
I ; Rush me the Great Dr. X Issue -J. Enclosed is 75c 
! ; Rush me the Great Addams Family Issue -9. Enclosed is 75c 
G Rush me the Great Super-Heroes issue -'10. Enclosed is 75c 




MOHSIRIP 




WELCOME... HUNGRY, HORROR HOUNDS.' COME NOW TO 
THE CONTINENT OF PARKEST AFRICA ... RELAX WHILE 
I DISH OUT A GRUESOME GOOPY ENTITLED... 



THE LUBE OF FAME ANP FORTUNE HA5 TEMPTED MEN TD DO 
STRANGE THINGS. JOHN VAUTRIN WAS NO EXCEPTION. BUT IT 
WAS NOT THE GLITTER OF GOLD NOR THE DAZZLE OF DIAMONDS 
THAT HE SOUGHT. HE WAS A HUNTER.' FOR YEARS HE HAD HEARD 
OF THE GREAT WHITE PANTHER ...THE SACRED CAT OF THE 
CANNIBAL. NOW HE HAP SET OUT IN SEARCH OF THE FABLED 

WHITE CREATURE . . . fT- '„ ; , 

COMEON LITTLE PETE. ..NOT YOU 1 
TOO? YOU PON'T BELIEVE ALL THAT 
GIBBERISH.' I'LL SHOW YOU HOW TD 
TAME THAT CAT WHEN WE CATCH 
IT 



THOSE TRACKS WE 'W PRETTY SOON 
SPOTTED BACK THERE T NOW. ..WE BE IN 
LOOKEP PRETTY FRESH. | FORBIPDEN LAND I 
IF THE BIG CAT MAPE THEM / OF KABANYA , 
HE CAN'T BE TOO FAR J CANNIBAL ... .' 
OFF. _^««i« /MAYBE BETTER 

TO GO BACK. 



ART BY TONY WILLIAMSUNE/ STORY BY BILL PARENTE 





YES.,. X KNOW THE KABANYA 
WARNINGS. ..BUTFROM THE LOOKS 1 
OF THE TRACKS, OUR ANIMAL IS 
HEADED STRAIGHT IN. 




FINALLY AFTER TRACKING THE 
LEGENDARY WHITE PAMTMER 
FOR HOURS, VAUTRIN AND HIS 
GUIDE STOPPEP TO REST AMIDST 
THE SCREECHING SOUNPS OF 
THE SLEEPLESS JUNGLE . 



I'M GOING TO LOOK AROUND. 

"PETE" GET THE FIRE BIGGER 
WE PONT WANT ANYTHING 
DANGEROUS GETTING TOO 
CLOSE 



SER.I 

BE ^ 



YES8WANA...YOUBE 
f CAREFUL .JUNGLE FILLED 
i WITHPEATH AT NIGHT. 




VAUTRIN MOYED CAREFULLY THROUGH THE DENSE WEB OF 
VELVET JUNGLE... CHECKING THE PERIMETER OF THE CAMP. 
THEN- SUDDENLY... 




VAUTRIN RUSHEP BACK TO CAMP...HISGUN BLAXING/1T 
THE GLOWING GAT- 




(N THE MIDST OFA FRESH MORNING RAIN. ..JOHN 
VAUTRIN SAIP HIS GOODBYE TO "LITTLE PETE'.' NOW 
THE PROMISE OF REVENGE FILLED HIS EYES.. .THE 

WHITE PANTHER MUST BE HIS . 

AT ANY COST.' 

THOSE.THEY MUSTHAVE BEEN^HUNTERS • 
...MAYBE AFTER THE SAME GAME . ONLY 
THING. ..X WONT END UP ON THE END 




TSK..T**... SEEMS AS IF OUR BIG GAME HUNTER POESN'T 
"COOK" UP AH IPEA FAST... HE'S GOING TO ENP OP A 
" >TENPER TIPBIT... TICKLING THE INSIPES OF SOME- 
BOPYS TUMMV... LET'S SEE... 

r ALMIGHTY...'.' THIS COULD 
f ONLY MEAN IVE WALKEP 

RIGHT INTO A MESS OF 
, THOSE... CANNIBALS.' 
LOOK AT THE LITTLE 
BEGGARS 





THIS SACREPCAT YOU 
SPEAK OF... IT HAS KILLEP MV FRIENP.' 
IS IT NOT THE CUSTOM TO AVENGE HIS SOUL 
BY PESTROYING THE BEAST? WOULP YOU 

PENY ME THIS ANP BE, — -T 

CURSED VOURSELF?/ POOL.' YOU SPEAK 
'OF REVENGE ANP 
r YOUR LIFE IS NEARING IT'S ENP... 
TONIGHT BY THE MOON . . .YOU ARE TO 



(7&EE HOW THE BONES OF YOURACURSEP WHITE \ 
BROTHERS LAUGH AT YOU.'... NOW ASK THE BONESy 

TD HELP you ... PREPARE ■ 

TOO. THE , 
SACRIFICE! 



1HAT NIGHT... WHILE THE NATIVE DRUMS BEAT 
THE MBD ECHO OF THEIR RHflH/H IN TO THE 
JUN61E-- r 

' LUCKIUS I MANAGED TO 

HIDE THIS KNIFE ... NOW TO SET 

t 




Am. .MOOCH THE NIGHT SOFTENED INTO THE WW... 
JOHN VAUTRIN mm- HE WOULD BE SAFE ONLY UNTIL THE 
NEXT FULL MOON, AND WED, WEAK. .HE COULD NOT 

GO VERY FAR . I 

'l MUST HAVE FALLEN i 

ASLEAR. THOSE DRUMS.. .THEY NEVER STOP 

I'M SAFE NOW. .SHE'S CHANGED BACK... 

BUT TOMORROW THERE'LL BE 
■ ANOTHER MOON.. 



I'M LOST NOW.. .ITU TAKE PAYS TO GET OUT... ^ 
IF THERE WERE ONLY SOME WAY TO DESTROY HER 
....BUT HOW- SHE'S INVULNERABLE. .. BY 1HE NEXT , 
FULL MOON :TLL JUST BE ANOTHER SKULL ON A 
STICK ...UNLESS-HAW/W * 




THE MOON IS FULL... IT 
WONT K MUCH 




HOo.. ...WHAT IS 
HAPPENING-? THE 
POWER OF M SPELL 
IS BROKEN ...I 
I'M PVIN&. 




r 



JOIN THE CREEPY FAN CLUB...IT'S A SCREAM/ 




HERE IT IS, MERRY MONSTERS .' 'JUST WHAT 
YOU'VE BEEN HOWLING FOR... THE OFF/C/Ai. 
CREEPY MAGAZINE FAN CWB/ SEND IN THE 
COUPOH BELOW WITH ONE SLMEY GREEN DOLLAR 
AND YOU'LL SHRIEK WITH DELIGHT AS YOU 
RECEIVE AN OFFICIAL CLUB PIN, POCKET-SIZE 
MEMBERSHIP CARP WITH YOUR OWN INDIVIDUAL 
CLUB NUMBER, AND AN 8XIO FULL COLOR 
PORTRAIT OF UNCLE CREEPY/ MEMBERSHIP 
ALSO ENTITLES YOU TO SUBMIT STORIES ANP 
DRAWING FOR PUBLICATION IN THE FAN CLUB PAGE 
OF FUTURE ISSUES OF CREEPY/ DON'T BE LEFT 
CRYING. JOIN NOW AND LISTEN TO YOUR 
FRIENDS YELL WITH ENVY/ 




mm 



; my dollar for a lifetime membership in the most gnoulishly 

fan club eomg. which entitles me to a club pm. membership 

atd. and lull color portrait of my favorite fiend. UNCLE CREEPY! 



CITY STATE... 



WE HERE AT W£MzM£ ARE JUST &U66LI|VG"0VeG ABOUT... 

UNCLE CREEPy and COUSIN EERIE? 





ORDBIZ...ORQZV. IN THE COURT/ THIS O&/C/AL 
CONT€ST 15 NOW IN 5ESSION/AWAITING TRIAL 
WILL BE ALL CONTRIBUTIONS SENT IN By OUR 
CAPTIVE CONTESTANTS,. -SO IF THE DIABOLICAL 
DEFENDANTS WILL PLEASE RISE— FROM THEIR 
COFFlNS-.-YOURJUPICIOUS JESTER OF JUVENILE 
JU$T\CE.CO£/$fAt ££#/£... W\LL ENTER AS 
EVIDENCE ALL THE FETID FACTS NECESSARyTO 
REACH A VILE VERDICT OF COURSE THE USUAL 
JOLTING JURY OF OGRES AND PEMONS HAS BEEN 
SELECTED TO DELIVER THE FINAL DECISION. ..SO... 
YOUR. HONOR IF yOU PLEASE.. 







HARUMMPHH...YES...WELL — UNBELIEVABLE AS THIS 
MAY "SCREAM"... BEING THE PUT'FUL DUO WE ABE — 
YOUR BONY 6UDPYANP I DECIDED TO ANNOUNCE 
A STIFF PENALTy FOR you INSANE INMATES WHO'D 
LIKE TO DO A STRETCH IN OUR MAGS. THE ONLy 
CRIME YOU'LL HAVE TO COMMIT IS TO CREATE AH 
ORIGINAL STORy FOR OUR CHURNING CAULPRON. YOUR 
WRETCHED STORY WILLTHEN BE INHUMANLY JUDGED— 
AND IFYOU'RE FOUNPif'WSfrr WE'LL SENTENCE yOU TO BE 
/>£/VA/£p UP IN OUR PALTRY PROSE PRISON FOR A MONTH- 
OF COUR5E WE'RE SO MONSTROUS WE WON'T EVEN PROVIDE 
MV&ASAPOR WATER FORfVAW&VOfF YOUR HUNGER 
PAINS...BUTMAYBEA LIFETIME SUBSCRIPTION TO C%£EPY 
WVeSg/e WILL FATTEN UP YOUR FAMISHED FRAMES A 6'T. 
. , SO LET'S GO CAM/iV GANG-UNLOCK THAJJERROR TALENT 
v iS~s HIDING IN 
' ^ VOUR 
-/CRANIAL I 
-^DUNGEONS £, 
J ANP ENTER 

, STORY 

\cofl/rfsr"/\ 







^OFFICIAL RULES for our READERS' STORY CONTEST 



Ml wnpts must be typed neatly. ; 
snould be 6, 7. or 8 pages long wl 
actually drawn by our artists (this ma 
that stories should be about 3 typewrit 



SCIENCE FICTION 
FANTASY HORROR 
PSYCHOLOGICAL TERROR TALES 



lifetm- 



d EERIE. 
5. All ei 

erty of Warn 



criptioi 



i CREEPY 



^s become the permanent prop 
n Publishing Company, and 

6. Anyone may enter — eicepting employ- 
ees of Warren Publishing Company, its 
affiliates or their lamilies. Contest is sub- 
ject to Federal. State and local regulations 

7. Send your original stories to: . 
CREEP/EERIE STORY CONTEST, i 
Warren Publishing Company M 
22 E. 42nd St. 






' 10017 



